INTRODUCTION                               Xlll
The scientist, most understandably, does not as
a rule care to associate himself with romance, lost
treasures, and so forth. Personally, I have no such
qualms. But then, I am not a scientist and make no
pretensions whatsoever to being one. I'm a British
Army Officer, retired, who does things for the love
of them, that's all. But a life of travel takes me to
far-off places from which I bring back such informa-
tion as I can.
Not one single man of us took any part at all in
South American politics, nor have we any bias
whatever on that score. Any service that our records
may contribute towards the Ecuador of the future
is given purely out of affection for that country.
Although months have now passed since those
turbulent days spent in the Llanganatis Mountains
and the Oriente, to me they seem but as yesterday.
For at the very moment this book goes to press, the
New York newspapers are carrying dispatches of
another clash on the Ecuador-Peru frontier, in-
volving people and places directly connected with
this Expedition. It was through Rocafuerte, the
main garrison on the frontier, and Tarqui, the mili-
tary post on the Curaray, that the Expedition
journeyed.
I regret that it was impossible to record photo-
graphically the more exciting happenings of the Ex-
pedition. In the Llanganatis Mountains the con-
stant clouds, rain, and fog rendered picture-making
an all but impossible task.